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with yourself but you ought to be ashamed. Here we are with
no house to live in and the landlord always badgering us. I
suppose you think I like to hear the sort of thing he says."
Ch'ang Chih-chieh did not open his mouth. He waited
until his wife had finished, then quietly took the silver from
his pocket and put it on the table. He opened the packet.
"Hullo, my square-holed brother, my dear square-holed
brother! How bright and good you look! You make my body
tingle all over. What a pity I can't swallow you down with
a drop of water. If only you'd come to me earlier, that whore
would not have been so rude to me."
His wife saw him set down twelve or thirteen taels of silver.
She dashed to the table and tried to grab them.
"Ah," said Ch'ang, "y°u have been nagging at me all this
time, yet, the moment you set eyes on the silver, you seem
to have become quite friendly. To-morrow I am going to buy
some clothes and get a place to live by myself. I'm tired of
putting up with your tricks."
Mistress Ch'ang smiled sweetly at him. "Brother," she
said, "where did you getrthis silver?"
But Ch'ang had nothing to say to her.
"Are you angry with me, Brother? I only want us to get
a home. Now the money is here we must talk the matter over.
We will buy a house and settle down. Why are you so angry?
I have been «a good wife to you. If you are angry with me,
you are unjust."
Ch'ang did not speak.
The woman continued, but he paid not the slightest atten-
tion* She began to feel abashed and started to cry, Ch'ang
sighed.	c
"You woman," he said, "you do no work in the fields.
You do not weave. All you do is nag at me."
Mistress Ch'ang shed more tears. Then they both shut
their mouths tight and sat there silently, for there was no
one to make peace between them. But Ch'ang began to reflect,
"The woman," he said to himself, "is in a very difficult
position. Perhaps I ought not to be angry with her even if
she does grumble about everything. It seems hardly kind not
to §peak to her. If Hsi-mSn Ch'ing got to know about it, he
would undoubtedly say that I am to blame," He smiled and

